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3 Regents, Non-Regents, and Men of the Gown, 
That in Colleges d well, or in Cambridge Fair Town, 
u tell ye a Tale, O much to be pity'd ! 


5 How the Whigs * the Tories were fairly ne 
2 _ a pag 


Tis of an Arch. deb I purpoſe to ling, . | 
And cke of the mighty Monarch of Maat; his a, bis 
Nor forget we to mention the fat Man of Sidney 


Nor a Conſervator, all Four of a Kidney, INIT 8 
| Derry down down. 


III. 


How they buſtl'd and blunder'd, and made 2 great Pother, 
To bring 1 into a Poſt a truſty true Brother; 
Who in all their deep Schemes, as you muſt have heard, 


Was as deep as the Gecpeſt, the he never' appear'd, 
Derry down 2 | 
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IV. 


Their Directors at London, Men of great Penetration! 
Having firſt enter'd into a grand Conſultation, 
Moſt wiſely agreed Dr. G ch to detach, } oocA 


Who promis d full roundly this Work to diſpatch, 
Derry down down. 


* 


But mark how the 7 uries, full of Malice and Spleen, 
Conſulted to make their Revenge the more keen, 
They contriv'd in their favourite Month of November, 


To Zire them a Blow they'd for ſome time remember, 
worry down down. 


VI. 


The Fourth and the Fifth are Days of great joy, - | 8 
And they ne'er dreamt the Third otherwiſe to employ: : 5 
But O treacherous Tories! and eke your Aſſiſtants, N22 


You ſhould have been Paſive, and made no Reſiſtance, 
Derry down down. 


VII. 


The Third of November it chanc'd to be Monday, 
And whod think a Parſon would travel on Sunday? 
But the pious Archdeacon, to carry the Farce on, 


Had put on the Layman, and laid by the Parſon, 
Derry down down. 


VIII. 


The Affair on the Road they'd a great deal of Talk on, „ 97 
Till . — 4s Coach carry'd em ſafe to the Falcon: 4 (hep 
There was Shed and L. boot, and Rutle and G cb, 


But I think Mrs. nge was not in the Coach, 
Ps Derry down down. 


* . ? o Ip 4 ; L ng F ** * * Kun * T0 "ny meet. L ODE x) 4 
b : (5 Na een 
; Bb or Bs ob e E. N , 
2 ; ' 11 Nr * P 7 — * p . a \ #8, * k 
; | en * N We "MX "Ca * 
* 5 + N $3 u 4 * #6 * 
1 1:19 [4 44 Tr th "miſt 51 \ $48. 7] ; N. . 
A * 2 mes; hr A} x FR, * 7 J * 
' ' 2 3 e e 7 * ; 
a - * n x e e r a 
; G 1 l ; i 1 2 R K 
4 a 14 l „ * FEI 7 
, 1 4 f N E 
= Py " - * IL - E 44 y , — 
; 5; 1; 1 T ) 4 
. „ * - Z 
4 * ; a » 4 1 Ne 8 
*% * % pq 7 4 . 6+ v 3 : 2 LY " } 
. : 74 %..4 o z* F 
. . b * 2 * 
r I 
” o 4. 
” * | *. . q Wet 
/ „ % 1 
- \* 5 
4 % 
4 " 
, - : A id 4 
F 9 Ro 
” : 
I „ 7 
12281 
; ” 
N 
4 g ; * ** 
be 0 Of 
* - * "oh, 
* , 4 . 
, q a 
„ * 
* * * * 4 1 


Nert Morning, the Junto wie taken their Seat, A 
Found ſoon that their N umbers \ were far from compleat 45 "Þ 5 
They puzzl'd and muddb'd, and fudgell'd about, * 


And, at laſt, after all, could make juſt nothing out, 
Derry down down. 


X. 


Had you feen ? em, you'd thought the Pretender had been come, 0 4 
With the Emperor, Spaniard, and the Pope of Rome, 394 
And the two Kings of Poland and Pruſſia were there, | It 
To bring up the Rear with their Tall Grenadiers, | * 

N W at Derry down down. | IA 


RI. 


Says one, Dr. Caius, we owe tllis to you, 7 

What! again over-reach'd by your old Friend, Sir Hugh? <7 

Shall a little pert prating, pragmatical Proctor, *...**/ 2107 92 

A contemptible Maſhroom demoliſh a Doctorr??⸗. I 
Derry down 4. 
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XII. 


Says G cb to himſelf, muſt I bear this Abuſe too? 
Why, I've only been playing the Game I've been us'd to: 
Tve pretended to ſerve em of late Vears, tis true, 

But I'd fain know what Service I ever did do, 


Derry down down. 


Each ſhifted the Blame from himſelf to his Brother, 
And-ſo it went round from the one to the other: 
But all ſaid what chiefly ſurprized was, That 


The Maſter of N ſhould not ſmell a Rat, 
Derry dren down. 


Says the Maſter of Mn I've a Thought that will eaſe us, 
My fad-colour'd Coach ſhall fetch Tu. of Feſus, 7 fr 
And any Outlyeres, in what&er Place they Turk; 
For I pitch'd on this Colour to do dirty Work, | 
: | Derry down down. 


RV. 
But T—y, who lately range Viſions had ſeen, Jork#ey. 53K 
Had reſolv'd to turn Quaker, juſt then in a D rem; 
And Pallas, at Trim. Col. in Shape of Bed- maker, 5 
Had miſlaid the Great Perriwig of Fohnny BA ler. 
* Derry down down. 


Now the Scrutiny o'er, to their Grief and Surprize, ''/ 
Dr. La-#wert and Mawer appeard to their Eyes: 1 
So the villainous Tories having thus cut their Comb, 
They ſtar'd like ſtuck Pigs, and began thus their Moan, 

| 10.5 3s Derry down down. 


XVII. 


Says the Critic, this La Cert is what me perplexes, 
I ſuſpect that ſome Error crept into the Text is, 
Oerlook'd by ſome Friends that did not attend us, 
Hiatus in numeris valde deflendus, 
Derry down down. 


xv. 
Says the fat Man, I don't know on whom to rely, 
I'm afraid I ſhall never get farther than Ely: 


Says the Monarch, how ſhall I myſelf now defend 


To my very good Neighbour, and Brother's Great Friend? 
| Derry down down. 
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Had you ſcen the Arch-deacon in his Tribulation, ; * 
Iii Grief and grey Hairs would have mov 'd your Compalſon: 
Lord, cries he, I fear I muſt, after this Job, 

| Ne'er ſee my old Friend, my good Lord, and Sir Bob, 


of + 
* 


Then! that Sd fo fierce, and fo furious a Knight, 

And one that's ſo dev'liſhly given to fight : > 

Lord! what can I ſay to a Man of his Mettle? —- | 
| Or what Excuſe make to his Worſhip, Fo Kettle 

. Derry down down. 


But I'll ſhew how much ſeverer his Fate is, 
| He was forc'd to ſteal out thro* Port Humilitatis, - 5 
And ſneak'd like a private Arch-deacon in Coach. Stage, ( 4 7 
Who with Coach and Six Horſes came down like my Lord G-o—ge, Goel, 


. Derry down down. © 
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So he furniſh'd Diſcourſe for all Manner of Folks, | 
Some vented their Spleen, and others crack'd Jokes: 
Thus the Pitcher (or Gotch) ſays a Wag, as he paſt, 
Goes oft to the Well, but comes home broke' at laſt, 
: —- Derry down down, 
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